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44We must tell the doctor and he will take it
away/1
"I hate to tell that doctor anything, and it is
murder3 Rosa!" She sat running it over in her
mind, confused. "Supposing," she hesitated,
"supposing we gave it out that Mr. Kempf had
come back, and I would go away to be with him
and take you with me. After being with Mr.
Kempf5 who, after all, is my husband, you under-
stand, Rosa, would it be surprising if I were to
have a baby?"
Rosa thought that that might be a little too sur-
prising; delicately she said: "But you are rather
old, auntie."
Already auntie saw herself with a dear baby and
was planning to bring it up as she had brought up
the others. She would wrap it in layers of wool and
give it too much to eat, spoil it and slap it by
turns, and have it baptized Joseph Gervase
Stephen, because it would be a boy.
"He could pass as mine," she said with satis-
faction. "That's a good plan. I will have the baby,
Rosa,"
Rosa moved fretfully on her pillow and thought
how ridiculous auntie was.
"And where do you think we could go where
we're not known?"
"Somewhere a great way off. Poona/'
"Why Poona?"
"I have always thought that Poona sounded a
nice place, Rosa."
Rosa laughed hopelessly, "Who is to pay for us